NOTICE TO READERS :—When you 
finish reading this magazine place a 
one-cent stamp on this notice, hand it to 
any postal employee, and it will be placed 
in the hands of our soldiers or sailors 
at the front. No wrapper; no address.— 
A. S. BURLESON, Postmaster General. 
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auxiliary-brothers. 


about thirty miles north of New York City. 


Foreign Mission Society of America. 


under the Sacred Congregation of Propaganda. 


, \HE Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary of America is located on a sightly hill overlooking the Hudson River, 


The movement was set on foot by Cardinal Gibbons, of Baltimore, 
Cardinal Falconio. It was approved by the Council of 
ized by Pope Pius X. at Rome, on the Feast of the Apostles SS. Peter and Paul, June 29, of the same year. 

On July 15, 1915, the young Society received from Rome the Decree i 
t is incorporated in New York State and is under the spiritual 
jurisdiction of His Eminence John Cardinal Farley, who is Honorary President of the Corporation. The cor- 
porate name of the Society is: Catholic Foreign Mission Society of 

In September, 1916, it opened at Clark’s Green, Pa., in the diocese of Scranton, a preparatory house of 
studies with the corporate title of the Vénard Apostolic School. Here thirty 
and college courses under the direction of five professors, four of whom 


The place is called, in honor of the Blessed Virgin, Maryknoll. 
The Seminary is under the direction of secular priests who have been organized as the Catholic 
Their object is to train priests for missions to the heathen and to 
help arouse the Catholics of our country to a clearer appreciation of their duty towards this particular need. 
The Seminary has at present a faculty of ten priests, twenty-five students of 


Archbishops at Washington, April 27, 1911, and author- 


America, Inc. 


Philosophy and Theology, and ten 


and the then Apostolic Delegate, 


of Praise and was placed directly 


youths are following high school 
are priests. 














Short Catechism of Church History 


By RT. REv. MsGR. J. H. OECHTERING, V.G. 
It contains two hundred questions with clear, brief 
answers. Price 25 cents. 
Orders sent to THE FIELD AFAR will benefit the 
C.F. a. S. 








HE BOSTON ACADEMY OF 
NOTRE DAME—Affiliated with The Catholic 
University of America and with Trinity College, 
Washington 
A Select Day School for Young Girls. Conducted 
by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. Primary, 
Intermediate and Academic Departments. 
Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR, Notre Dame, 
THE FENWAY BOSTON, Mass 


MA RYC L| F Affiliated to the Catholic 
University of America 

A Select College-Preparatory Boarding and Day 
School for Girls. Under the patronage of His 
Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell. Ideal location 
Half hour from Boston. Private Rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms address : 
Mother Superior, “MARYCLIFF,” Arlington 
Heights, Mass. 














SACRED HEART ACADEMY 
WATERTOWN, MASS. 
Conducted by the Dominican Sis- 
ters. Affiliated with the Catho- 
lic University of America 
Boarding and Day School for Girls 
d Normal 'P reparatory Courses. Com- 
and Grammar Departments, Music, Art, 
Elocution, etc., in charge of Specialists. Excel- 
jent Location. Charming environmen 


The School for Your Daughter 
















TRINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 


TON, D. C.— A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of ba Conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame of Nam 

For Particulars address THE. SECRETARY 








Santa Clara College and Academy 
for Young Women and School 
of Art, Music, and Expression 
Conducted by the Sisters of the Order of 
St. Dominic 
Address, The Secretary, Santa Clara College, 
Sinsinawa, Wisconsin. 


T. JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL- 


LEGE, DANVERS, MASS.—For Boarding and 

Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian Brothers, 

with the approval of the Most Rev. Archbishop. Aca 
demic, Commercial, and Preparatory Courses 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass 








CADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
LOWELL Mass.-—-For Residentand Day Pupils. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur). 
Founded in 1852. The Academic Department offers 
two Courses—the General and College Preparatory. 
For further particulars address SISTER SUPERIOR. 











MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE 
AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Founded 1808 
Conducted by secular Clergymen, aided by Lay 
Professors. Classical, Scientific, Preparatory and 


Commercial Courses. Separate Department for 
Young Boys. For Catalogue address : 


Rt. Rev. Monsignor B. J. BRADLEY, LL.D.. Pres 











1809 SAINT JOSEPH’S 1917 
EMMITSBURG MARYLAND 
Conducted by the Sisters of Charity 
of Saint Vincent de Paul. 
College. Incorporated under the Laws of the State 
of Maryland with power to confer degrees. 

College and Academy. Registered by the University 
of the State of New York and the State Board of 
Education of Pennsylvania and Louisiana. Course 
in Pedagogy registered by the State Board of Edu 
cation, Annapolis, Maryland 

Academy. A Standard High School (full college 
preparatory grade). Grammar and Primary Depart- 





ment Free Catalogue. 


MT: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY 


BRIGHTON, MASS.—Boarding and Day Schoo! 

for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School, and Commercial Pursuits. For fur- 
ther particulars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 








For Spiritual Reading 
The Inner Life of the Soul 
BY S. L. EMERY. 


Price - - - - - = $1.50 
The writer hes left to Maryknoll 
the royalty on this valuable book. 








THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

Roxspury, Mass.—Conducted by Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Boarding School 
for Girls. Primary, Intermediate, and Academic 
Departments Special facilities for the study of 
Music and Art 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners ; Thorough Moral and Religious Training 
Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR 
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THE FIELD AFAR 


ORGAN OF THE CATHOLIC FOREIGN MISSION SOCIETY OF AMERICA 


DILIGENTIBVS DEVM OMNIA 


COOPERANTVR IN BONVM 


TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 





ENTERED aT Post-OrFicz, Ossininc, N. Y., as Szconp-Crass Matter. 








Volume Eleven 
Number Ten 


| Maryknoll : : OSSINING, NEW YORK, OCTOBER, 10917. | 


Price $1.00 a Year 
Twelve Issues Yearly 








THE FIELD AFAR 


Founded in 1907. Publishéd on the 
fifteenth day of each month by the 


Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc. 








TERMS FOR SUBSCRIPTION 


One Associate Subscription (entitling the 
Subscriber to privileges of Member- 
ship in the Society)— ‘ 
to any address, home or 
POMMONE sco ioiein scien te aaie $1.00 a year. 

Ten Subscriptions to one 
ERS 55a a's. 0509 aias 8.00 





MEMBERSHIP IN THE SOCIETY 
Yearly Associate, for the living or the 
dead (if Tue Firetp Arar is not 
BBN Dis issssis ioisivors sinsteere Fifty cents. 
Perpetual Associate, for the living, to 
continue after death...Fifty dollars. 
Perpetual Memorial Associate, for the 
Gea, wskaawiesankae cad Fifty dollars. 
(A Perpetual, Membership offering_in- 
cludes a continuous subscription to THE 
FieLtp AFAR.) 





SPIRITUAL BENEFITS FOR MEMBERS 


From Maryknoll and The Vénard— 

Five hundred Masses a year; 

A share in the daily prayers, Com- 
munions, sacrifices, and labors of all 
engaged in this work; 

Communions and rosaries every Friday 
from our two communities. 

From Benefactors here and abroad— 

Several thousand Communions offered 
monthly and as many rosaries of- 
fered each week for all members of 
the Society. 

From Missioners in the Field— 

Three hundred Masses yearly ; 

Frequent Communions and prayers of 
faithful converts. 





OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY 
MARYKNOLL - - OSSINING P. 0., N. Y. 


Tue Fietp Arar is the official organ of 
the Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary. 

Checks and other payments may be 
forwarded to the Very Rev. James A. 
Walsh. Advertising rates will be sent 
upon application. 


HIS month, some hundreds of 

years ago, Christopher Colum- 
bus set out to find a shorter route 
to the wealth of the East and to 
bring the blessings of our Cath- 
olic Faith to the heathen. He 
stopped halfway on his journey; 
and the world, finding there 
wealth, forgot his nobler aim. 





This month the American 
Church is taking up the journey 
where Columbus left off, and 
is sending its pioneer to continue 
the sailing westward. The true 
wealth of Eastern lands—immor- 
tal souls—is still unmined and the 
name of our San Salvador un- 
heard by millions of the East. 

The same Te Deum that arose 
from the hearts of the pioneers of 
old at the first sight of Columbia’s 
shore, now rises in the hearts of 
thoughtful Catholics of America. 
For the nobler aim of Columbus is 


about to be realized. 
*k 


“The first of the fruits of thy 
ground thou shalt offer in the 
house of the Lord thy God.’— 
Exodus xxxiv. 206. 

HE harvest time is with us 

again, recalling the bountiful 
providence of God Who takes care 
that there shall be sufficient for 
all. Only the perversity of man 
prevents some from getting their 
share. 

We are no longer commanded 
to offer God the first fruits of the 
soil, but we have the same duty 
of acknowledgment and thanksgiv- 
ing as did Israel. Of another har- 
vest He asks of us our first fruits. 


CONTENTS. 

PAGE 
Editorials - - - - - - - 145-146 
The San Francisco Procure - 147 

Chinese Propaganda in the 
United States - - - - - 147 
Dissociated Press News - - 148 
The First Departure - - - - 149-150 
The Pioneer’s Log - - - - 151-153 
From the Field - - - - - 153-155 
SUny = = + = = = - - 156-158 
The Month’s Menu - - - - 159 
Circles—and so forth - - - ie 








The Church in this country is 
just now in the full time of the 
harvest. We are reaping where 
our fathers have sown. But it 
is God Who gave the increase. 
He it is Who sent the warm sun- 
shine of grace and tempered the 
cold winds of persecution. And 
now He asks of us the first fruits 
in testimony of His bounty to the 
Church in America—men and 
women for His service in foreign 
lands. Shall we show ourselves 
an ungrateful people? 


* 

EAR the climax of the great- 
iN est war that ever blasted the 
world, with nation rising against 
nation until very Armageddon 
seemed at hand, there was found 
one among the leaders of men 
who could present, with a dig- 
nity that impelled respectful hear- 
ing, a plea for peace inspired by 
principle. 

Catholics everywhere have 
reason to be proud of the fact 
that, while the intervention of His 
Holiness, Benedict XV., has not 
ended the war, his advances were 
received with deference by most 
of the belligerents, and have 
opened a way to the consideration 
of peace terms which are more 
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generally acceptable than any 
hitherto proposed. 

What head of any self-consti- 
tuted branch of Christianity could 
have presumed an audience of na- 
tions for such a plea? No merely 
national church enjoys sufficient 
power. The lawful Head of a 
universal religion alone could 
command attention in a universal 
war, and in their recognition of 
this fact the Powers have paid a 
splendid tribute to the Successor 
of St. Peter. 

May God speed the day when 
the Holy Father’s influence for 
good shall be equally strong 
among what are now the pagan 
nations of the world! 

* + 

At the close of a missionary 
vally in the Moody Tabernacle, 
two hundred young men and 
women volunteered for evangelis- 
tic work in Africa and Asia.— 
Chicago Examiner. 

‘THE average Catholic would 
have no hesitancy in listing 
the Moody Tabernacle as a non- 
Catholic house of worship. The 
name, first of all, runs counter to 
his Catholic instinct ; and secondly, 
the aim of such a “ rally ”’—quite 
Catholic, to be sure—is so aston- 
ishingly novel to him: recruiting 
the foreign missions from our 
American boys and girls! 

“ Surely,” he would say, “ one 
would not find such rallies in the 
Catholic Church!” 

And we could very properly 
reply, If not, why not? May we 
not expect—or rather, should we 
not expect—as great, if not 
greater, generosity from our own 
Catholic young people? 

It is not be supposed that at 
the meeting above noted these two 
hundred young people heard for 
the first time the needs of the 
foreign missions. If this were 
true, one could hardly expect such 
a generous response to this appeal. 

No, we are convinced that such 
enthusiasm is not spasmodic, 
neither is it due to enchantment 
on the part of the orator; but it 
is the result of a_ well-planned 





system that lays particular stress 
on imparting to young people the 
possibilities and value of render- 
ing spiritual aid to the heathen. 
The cause of foreign missions 
is kept constantly before their 
minds. They have special ser- 
mons and talks, and letters from 
the missionaries are read to the 
children in the Sunday-schools. 

It is not surprising, then, that, 
when an appeal like the above is 
proposed to these young men and 
women, they are prepared to offer 
themselves whole-heartedly for so 
noble a cause. 





If we are to show a like solici- 
tude for the foreign missions, we 
must advance along similar lines. 
It is gratifying to note of late, in 
some of our leading Catholic pa- 
pers, the frequent appearance of 
articles on this most vital subject. 
We need not fear that such arti- 
cles will displease or weary the 
reader, nor that a column devoted 
regularly to this matter will prove 
profitless. On the contrary, we 
could give plentiful examples to 
disprove both of these objections. 
In addition, we have observed that 
a soul imbued with a real love for 
the foreign missions is inclined to 
perform in the daily round of life 
acts of mortification and sacrifice 
which, we believe, would never be 
performed without this impetus. 

+ 
A NOTHER recruit in the ranks 
{\ of foreign mission helpers is 
The Queen's Work, which, during 
the past month, sent an offering of 
$450 to missions in India, Mada- 
gascar, and Africa. 

Speaking of the best method of 
employing such contributions, the 
Age of Missions says: “ Before 
everything else we should help in 
the formation of the native clergy, 
a work which was always of the 
greatest importance, and is today 
absolutely essential, since we are 
sure to suffer for years to come 
from the great loss of European 
priests killed in the war.” 


It takes no elaborate argument 


With reasonable economy enough 
could be saved from the expense ac- 
count of an ordinary funeral to enroll 
in the Catholic Foreign Mission So- 
ciety, as a Perpetual Associate, the 
deceased relative or friend. 

Who, if not you, will remember 
your beloved dead? 








nor  silver-tongued oratory to 
bring home the fact that the Cath- 
olic Church of America must act 
promptly and generously, not only 
in helping to educate native 
clergy, but in supplying priests 
from our own country, if the mis- 
sions already started in pagan 
lands are to be preserved. 

Since the beginning of the war, 
the foreign missions have lost 
forty per cent of their missionary 
priests, through recall, disability 
or death. Moreover, the source 
of further supply is cut off and 
most missionary countries of 
Europe will be unable for many 
years to do more than recruit the 
ranks of their home clergy. 

Naturally then, the Mother 
Church is calling on America, the 
country least harmed by the war, 
to take her proper place in apos- 
tolic work, to show her gratitude 
for the benefits received in the 
past century from the Church in 
Europe and to prove her appre- 
ciation of the true faith by gener- 
ously securing it to those still “ in 
the valley of darkness.” 





To what extent have we 
answered this call? In priests? 
The native born missioners from 
the United States to pagan peo- 
ples could be counted on the fin- 
gers of both hands. In financial 
aid? To quote from the report 
of the Propagation of the Faith 
Society : 

Total given to the U. S. (from 
the S. P. F.) $6,309,214.00. 

Total received from U. S. 
(by the S. P. F.) $3,030,429.41. 

These figures cover the period 
from 1822 to 1912. The average 
contribution from American Cath- 
olics last year for foreign missions 
was five cents apiece. 

This is not because we are es- 
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sentially a selfish people, devoted 
only to grasping the almighty 
dollar, but because the foreign 
mission field is a new one to us, 
who have been so busily engaged 
in firmly establishing the Church 
in this country, and we have not 
yet been educated to a proper real- 
ization of our duty as Catholics 
to “teach all nations.” We are 
being taught, however—and please 
God, we shall soon be neophytes 


no longer. 
- 


The First Procure. 


N the eve of Fr.# Walsh’s 

departure from San Francisco 
for the Far East, in that city, in 
the presence of the Most Rev. 
Edward J. Hanna, D. D., Arch- 
bishop of the Diocese, together 
with several priests and an inter- 
ested body of laity, was opened 
our first Procure. 

A Procure might be called a 
sub-station, and the newly 
founded Maryknoll Procure in 
San Francisco will be headquar- 
ters for the activities of the Cath- 
olic Foreign Mission Society on 
the Pacific coast. 

The interest manifested by 
Californian Catholics in spreading 
the true Faith has brought their 
state to the fore as a protagonist 
of foreign missions. With a rep- 
resentative house of Maryknoll at 
the port of departure, a resting 
place for travelling missioners and 
a centre of missionary activities, 
California acquires further right 
to the title “ Apostolic.” 





Have you read our new book? 


The Martyr of Futuna 
BL. PETER CHANEL 


The life of this young Marist mar- 
tyr of the nineteenth century is as in- 
teresting as it is inspiring. 





Prepared from the French by Flor- 
ence Gilmore. Bound in olive, with 
gold stamping. 2I0 pages. 16 illus- 
trations. 

$1.00 Postpaid 


Address: The Field Afar Office 
Maryknoll, Ossining, N. Y. 











MARY, Queen of the Most Holy 

Rosary, guide and protect thy 

devoted servants in pagan lands, 
who are telling off the decades of their 
years to thy Son’s eternal glory! 





The joyful mysteries—of the birth 
of a vocation; the presentation of 
one’s whole self for God’s work in 
pagan lands; the finding of great joy 
in the temple of self-sacrifice. 

The sorrowful mysteries—of mission 
life; perhaps whole years barren of 
fruit, when zeal brought no return, nor 
made Him better loved Whom another 
might have enthroned in the hearts of 
men. 

The glorious mysteries—the sunset 
of the missioner’s life, afier the heats 
of the day; the peaceful joy of know- 
ing that whatever life’s mistakes, it 
was lived for God alone, and has made 
Him, tf only a little, better known and 
better loved. 

“And at the end a cross is hung.” 
Not the cross of sacrifice, for that was 
constant, but the cross of the Risen 
Christ, His labors over; the cross of 
victory for those who have greatly 
loved; the heavenly cross that ap- 
peared to Constantine with the words: 
“In this sign conquer.” 





O Mary, Queen of Apostles, who 
brought God to man, pray for thy de- 
voted followers who would bring men 
to God! 


Chinese Propaganda in the 
United States. 


(Under this title we hope to publish 
from time to time items of interest 
which will stimulate effort in this 
country towards the conversion of the 
Chinese residing here. To this end we 
desire to make a register of every con- 
version, with the name of the priest 
interested and the name and place of 
origin of each convert. If requested, 
the name of the priest will not be men- 
tioned, but we are of the opinion that 
the movement will be helped more if 
names are not withheld.) 


N his way to the Coast Fr. 
Walsh was told of this con- 
version : ‘ 

A Chinese student from a State 
University in the Middle West 
contracted tuberculosis and was 
sent to a private sanatorium in 
the Scranton diocese. After some 
weeks of residence there this 
young man became an object of 
interest to a certain Protestant 
congregation, which made his con- 
version the subject of special 
prayers one Sunday. The follow- 
ing day the patient sent for Fr. 
L. and asked for instructions, 
which were gladly given. 

Later a Protestant nurse sug- 
gested that the Bible should super- 
sede the catechism, and advised 
the Chinaman to give up his in- 
structor. That night a Catholic 
nurse was in charge, and to her 
the Chinese patient stated the 
above facts and expressed his de- 
sire that Fr. L. should also be ac- 
quainted with them. The meddler 
received her lesson, and the young 
man was not bothered again. Fr. 
L. soon afterwards gave his Chin- 
ese convert all the Sacraments, 
and the voung man died happy in 
his new-found faith. 

The Chinese embassy was much 
interested in this young man and 
sent a personal messenger from 
Washington each week to inquire 
into his condition and to meet his 
wants. 





Make every member of the family 
one of our Associates. Fifty cents 
for each will do this. 
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j,Dissociated Press News. 
To Inquirer: 

The plan adopted by the parish 
of Albion, New York (Buffalo 
Diocese) for the support of a 
Maryknoll student is: one half 
to be met by the parish, the other 
half by the pastor. 





Much of the war news from 
the western front has centered 
about Rhiems and Lille. After 
months of artillery duelling, this 
section of France is today one 
vast sieve of shell holes. Before 
the war it supplied priests, sisters, 
and financial aid to two missions 
among the poor of Madagascar,— 
one with 82,000 Catholics, the 
other with 120,000. Cut off for 
three years from the artery that 
nourished them, what must be the 
state of these missions today? 
And this is but one typical in- 
stance. 





Within earshot of the noise of 
battle, the young son of Mill Hill, 
Si. Joseph Studiehuis, born only 
five years ago, is developing as if 
in a garden of peace and plenty. 
St. Joseph’s Study-House is a 
preparatory school, which already 
occupies a neat substantial brick 
building and counts one hundred 
and twenty students in training 
for the foreign missions. 

From a recent letter of the Rev- 
erend Director we quote: 

Of course we are hard hit by the 
war. The price of everything has gone 
up. We only hope America will re- 
main true to herself in the rationing 
of neutrals. 

By the way, how are you off for 
auxiliary-brothers? And how is the 
Holland lad at Scranton? We are get- 
ting a large number of applications for 
next year again. 





In connection with the found- 
ing by the Rockefeller fortune of 
two medical colleges at Peking 
and Shanghai, to cost $1,500,000 
each and be maintained at an an- 
nual expense of $300,000, it is in- 
teresting to recall the words of Dr. 
Charles W. Eliot, who went to 
China three years ago on behalf 


of the Carnegie endowment for 
International peace: 

“Any Western organization 
which desires to promote friendly 
intercourse with an Oriental peo- 
ple, can do nothing better than 
contribute to the introduction of 
Western medicine, surgery and 
sanitation into China. 

“The field for such beneficent 
work is immense, the obstacles to 
overcome are serious but not in- 
superable, and the reward in the 
future comparative well-being of 
the Chinese is sure. The Chinese 
are too intelligent not to trace 
practical beneficence to its spirit- 
ual source, and to draw all the 
just inferences.” 





The Fall River Diocese 
Burse. 


N the Fall River diocese Mary- 

knoll has many friends. Bishop 
Feehan has expressed to us in no 
uncertain terms the warmth of his 
interest. Many of his priests have 
shown their love for our work by 
ably assisting us, both in securing 
material aid and in directing voca- 
tions. Among the laity the very 
inception of the work found 
staunch friends, whose loyalty 
has never failed. And five youths 
of the diocese have already un- 
dertaken apostolic studies at 
either Maryknoll or the Vénard. 

This diocesan interest has now 
been officially evidenced. During 
the past summer, Bishop Feehan 
gave permission to a band of 
Maryknoll “boosters” to work 
for the foundation of a Fall River 
Diocese Burse, which will be de- 
voted to the support and educa- 
tion of one aspirant to the mis- 
sionary priesthood from the Fall 
River diocese. 

The Right Rev. Bishop began 
the burse with a gift of $100, and 
private subscriptions have 
brought the amount up to $603— 
a splendid nest egg. 

It is not expected that this 
burse will be completed by sub- 
stantial gifts from the few. We 


have the hope that many, hitherto 
strangers to the work, will now 
be interested, and, in helping to 
build up the burse, express their 
appreciation for the zeal of those 
of their diocese who seek to con- 
secrate their lives to apostolic 
work in heathen lands. 

For this new expression of af- 
fectionate interest by Bishop 
Feehan and those who have fol- 
lowed his generous lead, Mary- 
knoll is deeply grateful. 





Your Christmas Present! 
Shall it be a Maryknoll gift? 

Our books .especially make ac- 
ceptable gifts. Your selection of 
them will benefit your friend, 
yourself, and the cause for which 
Our Saviour came on earth. 

The list includes interesting 
stories and inspired biographies of 
those who have dared much for 
Christ. All are attractively 
printed and bound, and offered at 
most reasonable prices. 


At the Sign of the Sale Table. 


PUBLISHED AT MARYKNOLL 

The Field Afar (including mem- 
bership in the C. F. M. S.)...$1.00 

A Modern Martyr (Life of BI. 
Theophane Vénard) : 
Stories from The Field Afar.... .60 
Field Afar Tales. .........c000. .60 

An American Missionary (Fr. 
Judge, S.J., in Alaska)...... .60 
Life of Just de Breteniéres..... .60 
Théophane Vénard (in French)  .60 
00 








The Martyr of Futuna......... Ee 
Bernadette of Lourdes......... 1.00 
OUTSIDE PUBLICATIONS 
Our Lord’s Last Will.......... $ .70 
The Workers are Few......... 1.00 
The Church in Many Lands..... 1.00 
With Christ in China.......... 1.00 
Prager Prams. 35...%.).5 100 for $ .25 

Post-Cards of Maryknoll and the 
MEERONS cise sancuse 100 for .50 


Post-Card Albums—filled, .50 & .75 
Maryknoll Sealing Stamps 12 for .10 





The Maryknoll Pin............. $ .25 
The Chi-Rho Ring—silver $3.00— 
gold $5.00 & $6.00 





Statue of Bl. Theophane Vénard 
(in old ivory or bronze)..... $3.00 





Address: The Field Afar Office 
Maryknoll : : Ossining, N. Y. 
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THE 


FIRST DEPARTURE FROM sell tannin 





HE sun set- ] 

ting beyond the 
Maryknoll hills on 
the eve of Fr. Su- 
perior’s departure 
for the Far East 
prefigured quite 
aptly the event 
which was to take 
place on the mor- 
row: the passing, 
for awhile, of a 
light from our midst 
to bring joy and 
warmth to other 
hearts. 


Those who have 
followed, in these 
pages, this growing 
work for the salva- 
tion of pagan peo- 
ples long ago dis- 
covered that its 
leader could smile 
through — shadows 
and find something 
to be thankful for in 
every _ trial — and 
they wondered at it. 

Those who have 
visited Maryknoll 
have almost invari- 
ably remarked the 
simplicity, cheerful- 
ness and mutual 
charity they found 
here—and they won- 
dered at it. 





VERY REV. JAMES A. WALSH, M.AP. 
Superior of Maryknoll. 


guided Maryknoll so 
far. This work is His. 
Daily we have here the 
opportunity of seeing 
His Providence, His 
hand directing _ the 
work. The conscious- 
ness of this is enough 
to make a man realize 
that he is nothing but 
an instrument,—and of- 
ten he fears lest he 
prove an unworthy one. 
God has indeed been 
| lavish, giving what was 
needed and that so gen- 
erously that we have 
had to realize it is evi-- 
dently His will to push 
this work. That is 
why, as I look forward 
to the absence to begin 
tomorrow, I feel no 
hesitation, I have no 
misgivings. I have only 
a supreme confidence 
in God’s watchful care 
| over Maryknoll and the 
| Vénard. 

Any work of God 
can get along without 
any man, and God will 
show how well our So- 
ciety can prosper with- 
out the extra effort of 
any individual. The 
sooner we who aspire 
to the life of the mis- 
sioner, realize the won- 
derful Providence of 
God the better it will 
be for us. Many of 
our solicitudes will be 
removed and our work 
| will go faster than it 
| would otherwise. I 








To us, it is all very simple, be- 
cause we know the heart of him 
who, under God, directs Our 
Lady’s Knoll; and while a frown 
of disapproval may greet these 
lines as they fall under his eyes in 
some distant mission, we feel that 
those who love the Catholic For- 
eign Mission Seminary and the 
work for which it exists will ap- 
preciate a glimpse into the truly 
apostolic soul of its Director, 
opened in loving confidence to his 
spiritual sons, and will understand 
then why things are as they are 
at Maryknoll. 

To the priests, students and 
brothers, assembled in the Sem- 


inary chapel the evening before he 
left, Fr. Superior spoke as fol- 
lows: 


This little ceremony here today 
marks a striking event in the history 
of our young Society,—an event of 
twofold import. It commemorates the 
eve of the first departure from Mary- 
knoll for fields afar; and it is the oc- 
casion of the first making of the Pro- 
positum, the purpose to remain in the 
Society during life, by the priests of 
the Society. It is thus a truly historic 
event, the significance of which we can 
only begin to appreciate now. 

In the last few weeks I have been 
asked many times who will guide 
Maryknoll while I am absent. This 
was a very natural question for 
people outside to ask, and there was 
only one answer to it,—God. God has 


voice your faith in 
Providence as I acknowledge here on 
the eve of departure God’s lavish gen- 
erosity ; and I thank Him in your 
name and in mine and in that of this 
young Society. 





So much for the eve of what may 
be looked upon as the first Maryknoll 
departure. Now there is this other 
event,—significant, portentous,—the 
making of the Propositum. We have 
been here, shaping the one course. 
We have all had our eyes on the great 
mission which is before us. We have 
been personally interested in the for- 
mation of the Society. Within the ex- 
perience of several here we have re- 
ceived from Rome the Decree of 
Praise, officially approving the efforts 
already made. And yet we know that 
each of us in his heart has been look- 
ing forward to the time when this 
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body would be developed to the point 
where we could fee! that it was vig- 
orous—though young—and solidly es- 
tablished, and that its members were 
confirmed in the splendid resolution 
they had taken to enter upon and con- 
tinue the work. 

Now we witness the flowering of 
that resolution in the Propositum 
which several of us are going to make. 
To continue to death in the service of 
the Society, that is the purpose which 
will be expressed today. The strength 
of this Society is not based on a vow. 
It is grounded solely on the fidelity of 
the individual members. The Propos- 
itum calls for a supreme confidence in 
the Society itself, in its purpose, in its 
constitutions. It calls for the faculty 
of adjusting oneself to the dispositions 
of others. And it calls for control of 
self. 

In these things lies the strength of 
the Society, and as you witness the of- 
fering of some of us today keep these 
ideas before your minds. You are to 
be members of the body of this work. 
First of all, then, you must have a 
confidence that is unshakable; a con- 
fidence in the purpose of the work, a 
confidence in the constitutions which 
have been framed, not by tyros, but by 
the experience of three hundred years, 
a confidence in those who guide the 
Society, a confidence in your fellow- 
members that they will work shoulder 
to shoulder with you for the common 
end. Such is the confidence that must 
be cultivated in those who would be- 
come and remain members of this 
Society. 

Then there is that little de- 
lightful characteristic of fitting into 
the dispositions of others, that makes 
for so much of our happiness, not 
only here and at the Vénard, but later, 
when we shall gather from time to 
time, after months of fatigue, trial, 
loneliness and desolation, to meet one 
another in the perfect union of broth- 
erhood. In this unity of spirit we are 
going to be strengthened ; or lacking it, 
we are going to fail. God’ s grace will 
be given to us in proportion as we cling 
together, meet one another’s dispo- 
sitions, bear one another’s defects, 
oy exercise a mutual Christ-like char- 


Yeinally, we must have not only 
this supreme confidence, this regard 
for one another, but also the element 
of self-control. We have taken “ Re- 
straint” as one of the watchwords of 
our life here. The man who can re- 
strain himself for God, he is the man 
through whom God is going to work 
wonders in this world. That element 
of self-control must be exercised par- 
ticularly in a work of this kind and in 
a Society not bound by vows. We 
must learn now to control ourselves in 
little things, so that we may be able 


to practise control later in the great 
crises which we must expect in our 
lives. 

If this is our spirit we need have no 
fear that God’s grace will be withheld. 
This is the spirit which is characteris- 
tic of the soldier of Christ, the spirit 
which Christ our King expects of His 
followers. We are seeking His king- 
dom and if we keep this idea before 
our minds all things else will be added 
to us, as is so beautifully expressed in 
the Gospel of the day. As the Pro- 
positum is made by some let all renew 
their purpose to reach the height of 
the ideals which they formed on en- 
tering this work and which have been 
recalled to them today. 

I have one request to make,—and I 
feel it is hardly necessary to make it,— 
that you will remember me in your 
prayers. I want to feel that you are 
praying that God, the Father of my 
heart, will guide me; that my Elder 
Brother Jesus Christ will nourish me 
as often as it is possible for me to ar- 
range for that Visitation; that I shall 
have the strength and light of the 
Holy Ghost, that tremendous Engine, 
eternal, infinite, that Power awful in 
Its strength. I ‘do not know just what 
will be the result of my eony 
simply have this confidence, and I do 
not believe that it is presumptuous, that 
God is going to bring me to the right 
place in view of our future work. We 
know that God works through human 
means, and I want the strength and 
light to represent you, the body of 
which I am privileged to be the head, 
and want you to codperate with me 
that I may secure that strength and 
light. 

And-when you speak to our Blessed 
Mother, put me in her keeping, that I 
may come back safely to you. 


When he had finished speak- 
ing, Fr. Walsh made the Pro- 
positum, and was followed by 
the other priests of the Society, 
each in turn reading aloud, on 
bended knee, before the Sacred 
Presence on the altar above, his 
firm purpose of making the inter- 
ests of the Society his own until 
death. 

This ceremony, striking in its 
simplicity, is no less than a delib- 
erate enlistment in the foreign 
mission forces of the Church 
Militant for a period limited only 
by life. Those who took part pro- 
fessed their matured desire to de- 
vote their lives to establishing the 
Kingdom of God in the hearts of 
pagan men and pledged their will- 


ingness to forego whatever per- 
sonal inclinations might be op- 
posed to this great work. The 
spirit, indeed, is willing—may 
God’s grace strengthen the flesh! 


In the chapel, after night pray- 
ers, the tension grew stronger. 
All felt that it was the “last 
night,’"—that the morrow would 
witness the departure of a most 
loving father, ever ready to spend 
himself for his children, who 
made their interests his care, their 
pleasures his joys, and their sor- 
rows his own,—who, by supplying 
a means of training, had fur- 
thered their desires for a mission- 
ary life——and who was now going 
before, at a time unfit for travel, 
to arrange for their work in pagan 
lands and to prepare the way that 
their own later following might be 
easier. He, in turn, knew that no 
father ever commanded a more 
devoted loyalty. Disciple and Su- 
perior-each was praying for the 
other. All were reluctant to leave. 
When would they be together 
again? Only God knew; only God 
—Who compelled not, but Whose 
impelling grace was shaping the 
destinies of all to His own Most 
Holy Will. May that grace never 
fail him, their father, and them, 
his children! 

Gradually the stalls were emp- 
tied. One by one the lights dis- 
appeared. In the ruddy glow of 
the sanctuary lamp their God and 
Father kept eternal vigil. 








Perpetual’ Associate Membership. 

Membership in perpetuity requires 
payment of fifty dollars. (The full 
amount need not be given at one time, 
but should be completed within two 
years. ) 

If secured for a person now living, 
it will continue, after his or her death, 
as long as the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society shall exist. 

If secured for a soul departed, it is 
called a Perpetual Memorial Associate 
Membership. 

May we suggest that you enroll your 
beloved dead as Perpetual Associate 
Members of the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society? 

Address: 
Maryknoll :: :: Ossining, N. Y. 
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The Pioneer’s Log. 
(Fr. Superior’s Knolligram.) 


DIEU, Maryknoll! A Dieu! 

In His hands thou art secure, 

and under the protecting favors of 

her who mothered the Saviour of 
men all will be well with thee! 

It was a real tug at the heart- 
strings, the get-away on_ that 
beautiful bright morning in early 
September. The great river seem- 
ed never so near, the little chapel 
never so attractive, the Departure 
Hymn never so significant. The 
actual parting at the Seminary 
porch dropped into solémnity as 
soon as it began, much as we 
would have had it otherwise; and 
down at St. Teresa’s, where tears 
and smiles come more or less 
readily, the handshake and bless- 
ing could not be too brief for the 
father of the flock. 

Even Collie seemed to realize 
the seriousness of the moment, as. 
with ears at the perpendicular and 
eyes jumping, he stood silently ob- 
serving until the friendly car had 
whisked the traveler out of sight 
and hearing. 

A Dieu, Maryknollers! until we 
meet again. When? Where? 
Only God knows, but we dare to 
hope that it will be again at the 
Knoll, within six short months, 
and that when the roll is called 
that day all who witnessed our 
first departure for a field afar will 
be there to make so much happier 
the welcome home. 





Elizabeth, now battered enough 
to be called Liz,—Elizabeth, the 
once graceful and tidy motor- 
truck,—followed with the bags 
and a few attendants, and with 
characteristic restlessness arrived 
ahead of us at the Scarborough 
Station. We had time to check 








FIFTY DOLLARS will se- 
cure a Perpetual Associate 
Membership, applicable to the 
living or to the dead. 














the baggage; to pose before a 
passing steamer for Fr. D.’s own 
and only Graflex; and to throw 
some lingering glances at that fine 
expanse of water, the Tappan Zee, 
not to mention the grim walls of 
Sing-Sing behind which was one 
of Maryknoll’s special friends— 
the Chaplain, we hasten to say. 


across the North River to Hobo- 
ken (Hobucken, if you are a na- 
tive). The ferry-boat had few 
passengers—the holiday travel 
seemed to favor getting away 
from the place—and the harbor 
was unusually quiet. 

We crossed to the other side of 
the boat to observe the Vaterland, 














“Bishop Hoban stayed to discuss 


the site of the new Vénard.’ 








An hour later we arrived in 
New York. The great metropolis 
was in holiday mood. It was La- 
bor Day and everybody was do- 
ing his best—some with poor suc- 
cess—not to work. 

We left some friends at the 
Grand Central,—a priest, a lay- 
man, a seminarian, and one rep- 
resentative of the sex that on such 
occasions is sure to think, say, and 
do kind things. -The representa- 
tive in question did not forget—to 
request the unusual. This time it 
was a call on the departing Su- 
perior of Maryknoll to bless her 
new Chi Rho ring. Holy water 
was produced in a scent bottle— 
and the ceremony which took 
place in the Grand Central might, 
for all that we who took part in it 
know, have been mistaken by the 
curious onlookers for some hasty 
marriage. We hope not. 

Two Maryknollers escorted me 


the huge sea-monster, once the 
pride of the German marine, at 
whose stern was now flying the 
Stars and Stripes. Scores of men 
were working on and around it, 
and we were told that hundreds 
upon hundreds of American 
youths would soon be its passen- 
gers, bound for a destination far 
less certain than my own,—for 
these are war-times. 

At Hoboken Monsignor Dunn, 
Maryknoll’s “ Uncle John,” was 
waiting. Monsignor Dunn had 


-hoped to make the long jump with 


me but home needs were pressing 
—and what seemed to be an op- 
portunity that might have meant 
much for the cause of foreign 
missions passed. 

Good-bye, New York,—mine of 
activities, breeder of vice, stimu- 
lant to heroic virtue, home of the 
good, the bad, the indifferent, 
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where legions of devils roam and 
where angels follow the souls of 
men or keep guard under the 
lights that twinkle in hundreds of 
sanctuaries where Jesus dwells 
unseen. 





At Scranton, whose station was 
crowded with holiday excursion- 
ists, we found the Vénard Director 
and were soon under the hos- 
pitable roof of the Episcopal Res- 
idence. What His Eminence Car- 
dinal Farley has been to Mary- 
knoll, the American Seminary for 
Foreign Missions, that Bishop 
Hoban has been to its first prepar- 
atory school, the Vénard. His 
house has been a home to us and 
his consecrated hand has at once 
protected and blessed us. Later 
Bishop Hoban took me out to the 
Vénard, and the day was so perfect 
that he stayed to walk about the 
place and discuss with our young 
faculty the site and proposed 
new buildings. The Vénard, you 
know—or do you know ?—is likely 
to outstrip Maryknoll in numbers. 

The few hours at the Vénard 
were ail too short, but their close 
was a memorable one. The pre- 
vious evening, in the chapel at 
Maryknoll, six priests had, in 
the presence of the veiled Majesty 
of their Master, publicly expressed 
their Propositum, the purpose to 
remain attached for life to the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America. And now, at the Vé- 
nard, three more were ready to do 
likewise. The ceremony took 
place after night prayers and was 
an inspiration to all who were 
privileged to share in it. Hardly 
less moving were the recitation of 
the Jtinerarium (the Church’s 
prayer for the beginning of a 
journey) and the singing of the 
Hymn of Departure. Salutations 
followed, and our once-respectable 
closed carriage rattled away to the 
car-line, which was reached just 
in the nick of time. 





A night ride to Buffalo brought 
me in time for Mass at the old 
Cathedral, and a morning stay 


proved a good opportunity to talk 
with Bishop Dougherty, whose 
long experience in the Far East 
has left him enthusiastically sym- 
pathetic towards the entrance of 
American Catholics into the field 
of missions to the heathen. 





Another night, and the stock- 
yards of Chicago came into view. 
I found a welcome at the Paulist 
House there, spent a profitable 
afternoon, and took train that 
evening for Des Moines, where 
one of Maryknoll’s earliest and 
best friends, Bishop Dowling, had 
left his chapel ready for my Mass. 
It was Friday, and the Mass was, 
as usual on that day, for all our 
benefactors,—now a growing host. 

Ten hours at Des Moines meant 
a day of recuperation. Early that 
evening I turned into a train berth 
for the fourth consecutive night, 
satisfied in the thought that while 
1 was going west the earth is round 
and I might consider myself al- 
ready on the home stretch. 





The next morning I found my- 
self looking from a train window 
out upon prairie land,—stretches 


upon stretches of dried grass, - 


stunted corn-fields, and genuine 
dirt, with here and there a strag- 
gling settlement. A few names 
caught my attention. Among them 
was a Bellaire that recalled to me, 
by way of contrast, the hillock on 
which the young French martyr 
Théophane Vénard discovered. 
while yet a boy of nine years, his 
vocation to the apostolate and the 
supreme sacrifice. That was in 
Kansas, the state which gave 
Maryknoll her latest priest, and 
my heart warmed to the place. 





I entered Denver a stranger, 
and none whom I met knew of 
Maryknoll, or the Vénard, or THE 
Fietp Arar, or our blessed young 
martyr, Théophane. Kindness 
radiated, however, from the hos- 
pitable Rector of the Cathedral— 
a Scranton priest, by the way— 
and from his genial assistants. 
An opportunity was soon found 


NEW POST-CARDS. 

Are you interested in post-cards? 
We have a new stock that includes 
views of Maryknoll, China, India, 
Japan, Africa and Oceanica,—more 
than forty subjects in all. 

The price is low—perhaps too low 
—but you may have as many as we 
can supply at fifty cents a hundred. 








to interest also the nearby Sisters 
of Charity—and when I left the 
sightly and progressive capital of 
Colorado it was with the strong 
hope of returning for a longer 
visit. 

Short as the stay was, a 
possible vocation manifested it- 
self in that time. The protegé of 
a Denver priest, a youth who has 
persistently expressed his desire 
to be a foreign missioner, was 
given a momentary interview 
which may yet be chronicled as the 
providential occasion when the 
first Colorado Maryknoller dis- 
covered his life-work. On such 
little things do great purposes 
often hang. 





Salt Lake City came into view 
that afternoon. I had planned 
to stop over in this city, where I 
knew that a welcome would await 
me at the Marist Fathers, whose 
missionary spirit wherever they 
may be found is strongly Catholic, 
but all that I had the time to see 
was a very respectable railway 
station and some streets lined with 
small houses. Of Mormons them- 
selves I saw little. What interests 
me most in reference to these peo- 
ple is the spirit of propaganda 
which they possess. I believe it is 
safe to say that there is rarely a 
passenger boat crossing the Atlan- 
tic with immigrants in normal 
times that does not carry one or 
more Mormon agents, making 
known the supposed advantages 
of Mormonism and the attractions 
of Utah. 





At the next station a young 
Japanese from New York boarded 
the train. Speaking with him 
about his island home, I made 
it my business—as I intend to do 
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all along the line—to disillusion 
him of the impression that the 
Catholic Church is practically and 
exclusively the French church. 
This idea has so strongly clutched 
the average Japanese mind that 
a stranger arriving in Tokyo or 
Yokohama must, if he would find 
a Catholic priest, inquire for the 
French church. 

It is a fine tribute to the splen- 
did missionary spirit of French 
Catholics ; but it is a pity, none the 
less, that the opening eyes of the 
Far East do not perceive that the 
Church which every good French- 
man loves as his very life is the 
One Church of Christ, which ap- 
peals to all nations. Perhaps some 
day—soon, we hope—American 
priests will work shoulder to 
shoulder with their French 
brothers in Japan for the love of 
Christ as American laymen are 
doing today in France for the love 
of country. 





“The earth is a bridge for crossing 
the water; it serves only to support 
OU FC cs We are in this world but 
not of it, because we say every day: 
‘Our Father, Who art in Heaven’ We 
must wait, therefore, for our reward, 
until we shall be at home, in our 
Father's house.’—Curé of Ars. 





Bernadette of Lourdes 


MISSION EDITION 
Blue cloth binding, 14 halftone 
EMBER ORIOUIN: 5 .6%6 0.92404 .0;6165018%6;9 810-08 $1.00 


STANDARD EDITION 
Cloth binding, pure gold stamp- 
ing, hand-printed photogravure 
austrations. Boxed. ........... $2.50 


DE LUXE EDITION 
Dark blue suede leather binding, 
pure gold stamping and edges, 
photogravures on real Japan vel- 
WG BOREG oe 65.00 0s 0 380s oo $5.00 


Authentic photogravures of Berna- 
dette, hand-printed on the finest hand- 
made Japan vellum (carriage extra): 

3 x 4%—10 cents each—four subjects. 
5 x 8 —z25 cents each—four subjects. 
13 x 18 —(plate 10 x 12) $1.50—two 

subjects. Samples sent on application. 

Leaflets of prayers with Bernadette’s 
picture, 50 cents per hundred. 

All the above Photogravures and Leaf- 
lets offered to the Clergy and Sisters in 
quantities at half price. 

Sold forthe benefit of its mission work by 


THE CATHOLIC FOREIGN MIS- 
SION SEMINARY OF AMERICA 


Maryknoll, Ossining P. O., New York 
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UR friends in fields afar still 
keep in touch with Mary- 
knoll, as witness the following: 
AFRICA—Letter, Fr. P. Rogan, at the 
front; letter and promise of Mass, 
Fr. Hurkmans, Nagongera. 
CHINA—Letters: Fr. Lebbe, Shao- 
Shing; Sr. Angeline, Canton; Fr. 
Robert, Hongkong. ‘ 
INDO-CHINA—Letter, Fr. Cothonay, 
Tong-king. 
INDIA—Letter, Fr. Kroot, Kurnool. 
JAPAN—Letter and cancelled stamps, 
Bp. Combaz, Nagasaki; letter, Bp. 
Berlioz, Hakodate. 
KOREA—Letter, Bp. Demange, Taikou. 
PHILIPPINE ISLANDS—Letter and 
stamps, Bp. MacGinley, Naga; letter, 
_Fr. Killion, Jaro. 


THE PHILIPPINES. 

A speech of welcome was ad- 
dressed recently to one of our 
missionary bishops by a young 
woman whose knowledge of Eng- 
lish fitted her, in the opinion of 
her classmates, for the task. The 
bishop in question has a solemn 
face but a keen sense of humor. 

We quote from the address: 


My Lord the Bishop: 
Needless to tell Your Grace the 


great difficulty I experience while talk- 
ing to you in a language that I do not 
know yet. Therefore I cannot be very 
long and coming to the point I tell 
Your Grace in plain words. 

When word went around that a new 
Bishop was coming it was a delight- 
ful sight to see the girls roaming about 
asking one another, “ Who is who?” 

Few hours later some one told us: 
“The new Bishop is tall, thin, kind, 
an apostle, a saint, and the man for 
this place. He loves the children as 
the Lord did. In a word, a Bishop 
who is going to be the Providence, the 
Guardian Angel, and every good thing 
for this place more still than the late 
Bishop ”—what is to say a good deal, 
my Lord. 


Welcome, my Lord. This is the 
place assigned to you by the Holy 
Father. Your Grace must be pleased 
with this distinction; because a little 
and nice spot is this beautiful nest, 
built by the generosity and efforts of 
your predecessor. 

Receive the most hearty welcome 
from the Sisters and all the girls. We 
are poor and we have nothing to give 
Your Grace, but what we have it we 
give to you: we are going to say some 
prayers to the Almighty to help Your 
Grace fulfill your difficult task. We 
are going to be your devoted girls and 
promise to be with you in prosperity 
as well as in adversity. Remember us, | 
Lord. 

















IF TWO SISTERS TEACH FORTY FILIPINOS, HOW MANY ARE 
NEEDED FOR HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS? | 
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INDIA. 





AT THE SHRINE OF THE 
SNAKES. 


It is sweet to be remembered. 
Here is a letter from India with 
a request—what else could it be? 
—which on the surface looks like 
a compliment to this paper. The 
writer is presumably a native In- 
dian and this is what he says and 
how he says it: 


From this far East India place 
where I am working as missioner for 
our Redeemer amidst the jungle peo- 
ple I am writing this letter. If it 
reaches there then only I hope your 
Very Rev. will be kind enough regis- 
tering my name to send me charitably 
the magazine “Fields Afar,” whose 
reading is anxiety to us amidst labors 
in so inhospitable a climate. 

Also, if possible, I dare to ask two 
or three hundred pictures of Blessed 
Virgin with Infant Jesus, colored and 
very impressive ones, so as to help a 
little in my work. Whatever is sent 
will be of use to us. 

Now Very Rev. Father, I have asked 
too much. Please excuse my childish 
missionary requests. 

The war is roaring up and guns 
booming and here we helpless—simply 
starving. Please pray for me, my mis- 
sionary work, and the conversion of so 
many heathens in India. 

May Our Lady of the Missions give 
to your colleges saint and healthy vo- 
cations, so as to come and advance the 
work of evangelization. 





Rome is always pleased to note 
the increase of native clergy, sig- 
nifying as that does that the re- 
ligion of Christ is sinking its sa- 
cred roots deep into foreign soils. 
Rome, then, and all who have at 
heart the conversion of the world, 
will rejoice that greater additions 
are being made to the ranks of 
native priests in heathen lands. 
A recent evidence of this appears 
in the following letter from 
Bishop Joulain of Ceylon: 


Everything in the world is upside 
down. As I do not expect any mis- 
sioners from Europe for a long time I 
am preparing missioners here on the 
spot. I have now 22 native priests, 
almost all of whom have been or- 
dained by me. I have also 12 young 
clerics in Minor Orders, who will soon 
come out from the Seminary; and 23 
students at my St. Patrick’s College. 
I think that most of these will turn 
out well, as they all come from old 
Catholic families and are really good 
boys. 

You have set a good example with 
your American Foreign Seminary, and 
we are trying to follow you. Through 
Tue Fierp Arar I see that God is 
blessing your undertaking and I 
thank God with you for it. Poor 
Catholic Church, she is so much in 
need of missioners! We were longing 
for the end of this awful war, and 
now the whole world is disturbed. 
But let us put our trust in God, Who 
is not allowing these disturbances 
among the nations without some sub- 
lime designs. 


Once, on a sick-call in a tene- 
ment district in cultured Boston, 
the writer found the only bath tub 
used as a depositary for coal and 


wood. The world is changing 
rapidly, it would seem. Witness: 


Rain and water as given us by God 
are good and _ pure, but when 
that water filters through the roof of 
my Parochial Hall it becomes like sar- 
saparilla soda. This soda acts like our 
Indian laundryman, whose proficiency 
and pride consists in distributing dirt 
all over rather than in taking it off. 

When it rains in Europe hail falls 
from the sky, but in India scorpions 
drop from the roof. These can inject 
a serum which warms you up to such 
an extent as to lead you a devil’s dance 
for full twenty-four hours. 

When I am on tour to my different 
chapels in this large district one of my 
worst trials is the want of a bathroom. 
To be without a bath in a hot country 
like India is not conducive to health 
or good nerves. Thanks to wonderful 
America—land of inventions and pat- 
ents—a bath is possible even under 
adverse conditions. One or two ad- 
vertisements which I have read lately 
in the papers claim to change instan- 
taneously a grand parlor into a bath- 
room. A missionary parlor, such as I 
have, is also bedroom, dining-hall, of- 
fice, study, judicial court, and so forth, 
so it may well be given the additional 
honor of being a bathroom. 

Dear Father, when the new apostles 
from America start for the field afar 
see that the knapsack which they carry 
on their backs includes a portable bath- 
room: it may save a life some day. 
Meanwhile, if any of your readers 
care to experiment to see the wonder- 
ful effect of a bath in India, they — 
confer the “Order of the Bath” 
the Cabinet Manufacturing Co., To. 
ledo, Ohio, for their collapsible tour- 
ist bath. 

Wishing the readers of THe Frexp 
Arar the blessings of health, I remain, 

Yours in Christ, 
Jos. D’Souza (Mattigiri, India). 











WHERE ANCIENT SUPERSTITION AND MODERN PROGRESS MEET. 
Snake worship at foot of a telegraph pole. 
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CHINA. 

When Fr. Chabloz, S.J., (who 
sailed from San Francisco with 
Maryknoll’s Superior on Septem- 
ber 15) tells us that his territory of 
Kiang-sou is the home of 34,- 
900,000 Chinese, the zeros mean 
little to us. To get an adequate 
idea of what these millions are, 
we Americans, accustomed though 
we are to large cities, must exer- 
cise Our imagination. New York 
State is larger than Kiang-sou 
and houses eight million souls; 
Kiang-sou is smaller than New 
York State and tries toy mother 
thirty-four million children. 

Our Food Commissions are 
busy devising ways and means to 
meet our bodily needs, and the 
responsibility of our eight million 
immortal souls is heavy on our 
bishops. Yet, as Fr. Chabloz told 
us in his recent visit to Maryknoll, 
in Kiang-sou, with its popula- 
tion four times the size of New 
York’s one small band of mission- 
ers is the guardian of both soul 
and body of its thirty-four mil- 
lion people. 

A member of the band, Fr. Bar- 
maverain, S.J., writes in response 
to a gift from America: 

Your $20 came in the nick of time. 
I was just about to dismiss my pupils, 
finding it impossible to support them 
any longer. Your gift has saved the 
day. I shall buy rice for my children. 

Poor China! She needs all the help, 
spiritual and material, your generous 
hearts can give. There is a lofty side 
to the Chinese character, but it appears 
only under the transforming influence 
of religion. 

In our district are four million souls 
and we have baptized only about six 
thousand. In all this territory we have 
not a church. We are obliged to say 
Mass in a hut, awaiting better times. 
This year a whole section of our Prov- 
ince was inundated when the river 
Hoai overflowed its banks. The un- 
happy natives have left their dwellings 
and have gone begging with their fam- 
ilies into more prosperous regions. My 
poor Christians came to bid me good- 
bye. Some of them offered me their 
children and then went away sad and 
dejected, to wander half-naked through 
the towns. The worst of it is that a 
great number return only after they 
have sold their wives and children. 
The missioner’s heart aches at this 
spectacle, yet how can one aid so many? 


Fr. “Plain Pat” O’Reilly has 
this message for our readers: 


I assure you I never forget your 
great work in my prayers and Masses. 
T have made the Vénard my favorite 
and will offer a Mass each year for 
those young hopefuls. I know that 
they will repay me by their influence 
with Jesus and Mary. 








A BEAUTY-SPOT IN 
PEKING. 











Tomorrow I start for three weeks 
of mission work. In all that time I 
shall not meet a soul who understands 
English, French, Latin, or Irish. By 
the way, I recite my rosary and Ange- 
lus in the sweet tongue of the Gael. 
Whenever I pray in private I glide 
naturally into Irish. Many an odd 
prayer in that language goes up for 
Maryknoll and all the boys, not for- 
getting the Reverend Superior and 
the brave Teresians. Fr. O’Leary and 
myself often correspond in Irish and 
last St. Patrick’s Day I got a card 
from him addressed only in Irish and 
Chinese. 


The cure for all ills in China is to 
carry always a pleasant face, never 
allowing the little demon of depression 
to enter the sanctuary of the soul. 
The Chinese appreciate a good joke 
and many a hearty laugh we mission- 
ers have with them. They have the 
greatest respect for the ceremonies of 
the Church, and will sit patiently 
through a long ceremony .of three 
hours, praying at the top of their 
voices more than half the time. You 
might expect this to distract us during 
Mass but it does not, for there is 
something wonderfully sweet in their 
chanting. Its tone varies from cheer- 
ful to sad. At the Stations of the 
Cross it is a wail of sorrow, like the 
patient crying of a mother who has 
lost her only child. 


Some especially _ interesting 
notes on Chinese life and customs 
have come to us from Fr. Ken- 
nelly, our Jesuit friend in Shang- 
hai: 

Popular Charms in China. 

The Chinaman, to protect himself 
against demons, places charms over 
the doorway, inside the house, and on 
the roof, pins them on the bedstead, 
and wears them about his person. 

A cat’s image is a favorite charm 
and a bobtailed pussy set upon the roof 
is supposed to ward off unpropitious 
influences. If one house is lower than 
another, a basin of water or a mirror 
is put on the lower house to dispel 
spectral attacks. The mirror, it is said, 
gives the demons a sight of their own 
ugliness and thus scares them away 
immediately. 

The tiger is deemed by the Chinese 
to be a great destroyer of spectres. He 
can grasp them, tear them asunder, 
and devour them. When a house-door 
is opposite a street, a picture of a 
tiger’s head is placed over the door 
and is believed to be efficacious in 
warding off evils, especially those that 
affect children. 


The Reputation of the Chinese Medico. 
Once upon a time, say the Chinese, 
the god of the underworld fell ill and 
dispatched an attendant to the world 
of the living to fetch him a good doc- 
tor. “You will recognize him,” said 
the god, “in the following manner. 
Examine closely the physicians’ houses 
and count the number of souls that 
beset their doors in order to avenge 
themselves for having been poisoned. 
The man at whose door you find the 
smallest number is the one whom you 
must invite to come and cure me.” 

The imp departed to fulfill his er- 
rand. Thousands of avenging souls 
crowded around the doors of the whole 
profession. He began to despair, when 
at last he espied a door at which stood 
only one soul. Elated with joy, he 
brought the doctor to the lord of 
Hades and rendered an account of his 
mission. 

“When did you begin to practice 
your profession?” the god asked the 
medico. 

“Only a short time ago.” 

“How many patients did you treat?” 

“Only one.” 

“ And he died, didn’t he?” 

“ Yes.” 

“Get away! You are no better than 
the others,” was the disgusted reply. 





If you are already a subscriber and 
feel that these pages are helping you 
to realize more fully the mission of 
the Church and the sacrifices of 
present-day apostles, extend this in- 
fluence to others—at least to one. 
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How Gladness Came to the 
Devil’s Den. 
By Fr. Melvin, C.SS.R. 


OM’S back, and he 
says he’s seen our 





Johnny!” 
This was the mes- 
sage that, shouted 


from man to man, 
brought gladness to 
the Devil’s Den one 
sultry Saturday in July. Gladness 
in the Devil’s Den is always a 
rarity but in the summer time it 
is absolutely unknown. Never- 
theless there was gladness there 
this July day, and men laughed 
who usually were ill-tempered and 
sullen. 

The Devil’s Den was not a spe- 
cial private office of his Satanic 
Majesty in the regions below, nor 
yet the darksome cave of some 
daring band of desperate men. In 
the offices of the Ironton Steel 
Company it was known as the 
Blooming Mill. But, though 
Blooming Mill it might be to the 
magnates who dealt in stocks or 
dallied with dividends in the of- 
fices of the Company, to the men 
who toiled in its heat and grind 
it always had been and always 
would be the Devil’s Den. They 
had named it thus from its fan- 
cied resemblance to the lower 
regions, and the chance visitor 
would have spent only a few min- 
utes in the mill before he agreed 
that the name was fittingly be- 
stowed. 

To the Blooming Mill came end- 
less trains of steel ingots to be 
reheated before their final shaping 
into billets and beams and rails. 
and even into shot and shell for 
the armies at war across the seas. 
Day and night rumble and noise 
and heat and flame were there, and 
one weary band of toilers gave 
place to another until the week 
was done. Then for a time the 
strident voices of engine and 
hammer and roll were stilled, and 
only the fitful glare of the flaming 
furnace gave portent of the next 
week’s toil. 
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So irrepressible was the glad- 
ness on this Saturday afternoon, 
however, that Bill Dorn, the man 


at the charging-crane, forgot him- 


self and grinned cheerfully down 
from his perch on Superintendent 
Thomson who was passing below. 
Now Superintendent Thomson 
was the terror of the men, and had 
never been known to smile during 
working hours since the day of 
his advent two years before. 
Wherefore, when Bill forgot him- 
self and grinned, he braced him- 
self for a shock. For the Super- 
intendent regarded familiarity as 
a breach of discipline. Then the 
man in the crane reversed his 
lever with such suddenness as to 
short circuit his. controller and 
blow out a fuse in the Power 
House. For Thomson the unap- 
proachable, Thomson the iron 
man of duty, had actually smiled 
in return and waved his arm in 
salute! Bill was still dazed when 
the whistle sounded the signal to 
quit work. But he forgot his 
amazement for the time in the un- 
usual excitement of the men of 
the Devil’s Den. 

Instead of the wonted hurried 
rush for dinner pails and the rapid 
departure from the mill, which us- 
ually marked quitting time, today 
there was a leisurely movement 
towards the shanty called, by cour- 
tesy, the office. When the last of 
the “hunkies ” had departed one 
of the group of about twenty 
seated on the rude benches that 
served as resting places between 
the comings of steel stood up and 
addressed the crowd. 

“Well, fellows,” he began, “I 
know you’re all anxious to hear 
what our Johnny looks like and if 
he spoke to me at all. But before 
I begin, Mike here has a little bet 
to pay, as you remember. Ten 
years ago when Johnny came here 
to work on his first vacation and 
told this gang that he had ten 
years more to study before he 
could be a priest, the bets were 
even that he wouldn’t stick. Mike 
here staked a box of ten-centers 
against his getting through. I 


took him up. Johnny landed at 
the station an hour ago and he’s a 
sure enough priest all right. 
Mike knew this and like a good 
sport came prepared to pay his 
bet. So produce the goods, Mike, 
and fellows, smoke up.” 


Mike, a brawny heater from the 
furnaces, thus adjured, brought 
forth from the office a box of 
cigars and passed them around 
with the remark: “It hain’t very 
often a man’s glad to lose a bet, 
but I guess you all know that I’m 
blame glad to furnish these smokes 
on our Johnny. *Twasn’t that we 
doubted he had the right stuff in 
him. But ten years seems too 
long for any man to stick at the 
books.” 

“That’s all right, Mike,” said 
Tom Byrne, the winner of the bet, 
biting off the end of his cigar and 
lighting it, “ but Johnny never did 
nothing by halves, so I outguessed 
you on his stickin’ powers.” 

“Them cigars is fine, Mike,” 
remarked Pat Cleary, drawing 
deep puffs from his Havana. 
“They make a fellow feel just 
right for listenin’ to a story. Fire 
away Tom, and tell us how our 
Johnny looked and how he acted.” 

“ Well,” said Tom, flicking the 
ashes from his cigar, “ Johnny 
looks about the same as he did 
two years ago, except for the 
Roman collar. But by gum, if I 
do say it myself, he’s a credit to 
the Devil’s Den. A finer lookin’ 
priest hain’t never stopped off 
the train in Ironton. I wouldn’t 
be surprised if the boy is Pope 
some day.” 

“ G’wan,” said Cleary senten- 
tiously, “he’s got no show fer 
that job. You know he’s going to 
Africa or Chiny or some such 
place fer to convert the hathen. 
Furrin  mishners hain’t never 
made Popes.” 

“ Aw, I don’t know,” argued 
Tom, “if he hain’t Pope he de- 
serves to be. But to come back 
to the station. When our Johnny, 
or Fr. John as we'll have to 
call him now, stepped off the train, 
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I had sneaked back into the corner 
here I thought he wouldn’t see me. 
For I had me workin’ clothes on 
and me hands weren’t none too 
clean. But I couldn’t hide from 
that boy. No, sir, you’d think I 
was his daddy the way he acted. 
‘Why if there hain’t Tom Byrne! 
Come over here and shake hands 
with me,’ says he, coming for- 
wards. But I backed away at 
that. ‘ No you don’t, Johnny,’ says 
I. You see I even forgot to call 
him ‘ Father’ and he didn’t seem 
to mind it a bit. ‘ You’re not go- 
in’ to be shakin’ hands with the 
likes of me today—sfire you 
wouldn’t get rid- of the oil and 
grease for a week.’ ‘Oh come 
now,’ says he, ‘ you’ve got to shake 
hands.’ And he grabs me hand 
and wrings it just like he used to 
do when he worked in the Mill. 
At that I couldn’t see straight for 
happiness. So I up and says to 
him: ‘Fr. John,—I remem- 
bered me manners this time—‘if 
it weren’t for goin’ to your Mass 
tomorrow I wouldn’t wash that 
hand for a month. I’m proud to 
be the first man in Ironton to 
shake hands with our priest.’ He 
grinned at that and says: ‘ Well, 
Tom, I expect to see all of you 
at the Mass tomorrow and give 
you my blessing.’ Just then 
somebody else grabbed him and 
I had no chance to say anything 
more. So I came back to work.” 

“Well this bunch ought to be 
some happy today,” remarked Jim 
Carrol, who was seated on a piece 
of steel at the end of the bench 
devouring every word of the 
speaker. “ But how does Johnny 
look? They say to get ordained 
changes a man.” 

“ About the same, as I said be- 
fore,” answered Byrne, “but— 

“ Aw, cheese it,” interrupted 
Cleary, “here comes that blame 
Thomson. What’s he doin’ around 
here any how?” 

The men who had been so care- 
free and happy became constrain- 
ed and silent as the Superintend- 
ent approached. 

“TIsn’t this somewhat unusual ?” 


said the latter pleasantly. “The 
whistle blew some time ago.” 

No one answered, but each 
looked at the other as if waiting 
for him to speak. Suddenly Bill 
Dorn remembered that wave and 
smile. 

“We're just celebratin’ the 
home-comin’ of Fr. John Ward, 
better known as our John- 
ny,” said Bill boldly. “ Mike 
Kelly here is treating to cigars on 
a bet that he lost. So we’re just 
smokin’ and talkin’ things over. 
Have a cigar Mr. Thomson,”— 
and Bill passed the box. 

The others were well-nigh par- 
alyzed by Bill’s boldness. They 
expected Thomson to wither them 
with a glance. They gasped for 
breath at what followed. 

“Indeed I will, thanks,” said 
the Superintendent. “ I remember 
Fr. John very well. He was 
here the summer I came.” 

“Yes,” muttered Mike Kelly 
under his breath, “ and blame hot 
you made it for him the first two 
weeks.” 

“But,” continued the. Superin- 
tendent, “did Fr. Ward work 
in the Mills only after he had be- 
gun to study, or was he here be- 
fore?” 

“ Before,” said Bill Dorn, 
whom success had made reckless. 
“You see, sir, it looked like hard 
work for Johnny all his life.” 

“ How did he come to study for 
the priesthood?” asked the Super- 
intendent, seating himself to the 
surprise of the men. 

“Well, Johnny was always a 
good boy, better than any of us,” 
explained Bill. “ But his daddy 
was poor, and though Johnny at 
times longed to be something bet- 
ter than a clerk in the Mill, he saw 
no chance of anything but a hard 
life before him. However, one 
night one of the ‘hunkies’ was 
caught under an engine and the 
priest was sent for. The Polish 
priest was sick, so Fr. Doyle, 
who knows a little of their lingo, 
ceme to help. The poor ‘ hunky’ 


was hit hard, and as the engine 
couldn’t be lifted off him for at 
least half an hour Fr. Doyle 
had to come right into the Mill 
and hear his confession. Our 
Johnny went to get his Reverence 
and brought him back in record 
time. When all was over with the 
‘hunky,’ the priest asked who 
Johnny was. ‘ He acted as though 
his own father was injured instead 
of this poor furriner, was the 
way the priest put it. ‘Oh, that’s 
our Johnny’s way,’ the finishin’ 
foreman told him. ‘ He’s always 
helpin’ the down and out—the 
wildest Polack in the works’ll eat 
out of Johnny Ward’s hand.’ 
Then he called Johnny and told 
him to take the priest home. 

“On the way out of the works 
the Father got talking to Johnny 
and finally came right out and 
said: ‘My son, you should have 
been a priest.’ Johnny told us 
about it afterwards, but that is all 
we knew until three months later 
Fr. Doyle sent Johnny away 
to study at the Furrin Mission 
Seminary—Maryknoll they call it. 
Every year he came here in the 
summer to work till twoyears ago. 
Now he’s a priest and leaves for 
his mission in China next month. 
So you see, Mr. Thomson, why 
we call him our Johnny. The 
book larnin’ never made no dif- 
ference to him. He always 
treated us just like brothers.” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Thompson, ris- 
ing, “ but the laborers are not the 
only ones who used to eat out of 
Fr. John’s hand, as your foreman 
put it, Mr. Dorn. I noticed that 
Fr. Ward, or our Johnny, as you 
call him so affectionately, could 
do more with you men than I my- 
self. I asked him about it and he 
told me your religion made you 
respect him even before he was a 
priest. I had several talks with 
him, but never ventured to ask 
him his life history, which I thank 
you for telling me. But I must be 
going. Good afternoon, men,” 
and he started for the entrance 
of the Mill. 

“Good-afternoon, sir,” replied 
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the men dazedly. They were too 
surprised at the condescension of 
the Superintendent to say more. 

“ By the way,” said the Super- 
intendent, as if by an after 
thought, “I asked the General 
Manager for a special favor for 
you. Any who wish to go to the 
evening services tomorrow need 
not report at five o’clock. As I 
take it for granted you will all 
wish to go the furnaces will not 
be opened till midnight.” 

‘Thank you, sir,” they ex- 
claimed with one breath. 

“And Mr. Dorn,” he went on 
to the gasping Bill, “if you will 
permit, I should like to accompany 
you to the Mass tomorrow. A 
little ceremony will take place in 
the Lady Chapel first, to which all 
of you are invited if you care to 
attend. You see, Johnny, our 
Johnny, did not stop with you and 
the Polacks. He influenced me. 
And Fr. Doyle completed the 
work. The new Fr. Ward is going 
to baptize me half an hour before 
his Mass, and I am to receive 
First Holy Communion from his 
hands. I want my men to be with 
me in the church. It will look as 
though the Company were cele- 
brating.” 

And with a wave of his hand 
and a smile, he was gone, before 
even Bill Dorn found voice to 
speak. 

The men sat still for a minute. 
Then Pat Cleary broke the si- 
lence. “ Well, what do you think 
of that?” said he, reaching for 
his dinner pail and coat. 

“Think of it?” asked Mike 
Kelly, following suit, “all I got 
to say is, it looks like our John- 
ny’ll have no trouble convertin’ 
the heathens in China—he’s 
begun on a mighty big savage here 
at home!” 

And feeling that this fully 
voiced their sentiments, the men 
of the Devil’s Den silently de- 
parted to take the great news to 
their homes. 





By paying five dollars you can re- 
ceive The Field Afar for six years. 


The New Laundry. 


HY do folks wash on Mon- 

day? Because they’ve been 
thinking about it all day Sunday? 
We don’t know, but lately some- 
one sent a wireless asking, “ Why 
do the Teresians wash also on 
Tuesdays and Wednesdays ?” 

As #Esop had his dinner, we 
put it up to him. 

“ My child,” he said, “a certain 
little ant went out one day to 
scrub an elephant, and do you 
know, i i 
lenger than you’d think!” 

While Maryknoll was expand- 
ing, the aboriginal tubs were con- 
gesting—till finally wash days 
were so multiplied that even the 
tramps lost track of the safe days 
for calling. 

Only a moving picture could do 
justice to what we saw on our last 
visit. The tiny stove would have 
melted a heart of ice, the water 
grew cold and hot by turns, and 
soap wasted away under our 
eyes. The wringer had no respite 
from its endless round, big lumps 
of starch were all broken up by 
the strain, and the temperature 
throughout reminded one of 
Dante. In the evening when the 
smoke cleared away, huge heaps 
of mangled clothes could be seen 
lying here and there in the twilight. 

Once a week were bad enough, 





WANTED. 

A young Catholic American woman 
who has been teaching advanced 
French in a High School wishes a 
position as teacher of French or Eng- 
lish, or both, in a Catholic school. 

‘Address: THE FIELD AFAR 
Ossining = : New York 


but think of such a conflict spoil- 
ing even more days out of the 
seven—and incidentally holding 
up the office work! But 
now things are changing for the 
better. St. Martha’s, our new 
laundry, is rapidly nearing com- 
pletion, and will be equipped to 
care for Maryknollers present and 
to come with a saving of time, la- 
bor and good spirits. Only one 
thing mars the content of our 
good Teresians: the wolf is al- 
ready at the door, seeking an in- 
stallment on the walls and the 
machinery ! 








We have just been advised 
that the Rev. Francis X. Le- 
clair, of Manchester, N. H., whose 
death was mentioned in a recent 
issue of THE Fretp Arar, be- 
queathed to the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society the sum of three 
hundred dollars as an addition to 
the St. John Baptist Burse. 

Founder of this burse and con- 
stant worker for it, this holy 
priest showed in his efforts to help 
others to the priesthood his own 
gratitude for its great graces. 
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Our Last Month’s Menu. 





_ Oh, no! we wouldn’t think of ask- 
ing for more! 


RECEIVED AT MARYKNOLL. 

Surplice and vestments; 2 statues; 
books; towels; clothing; altar linens; 
pins and thread; crucifix; candle- 
sticks; old gold and so forth from 
Conn., N. J., N. H., Mass.; cancelled 
stamps and tinfoil from Calif., Conn., 
ail: Mid: Mass: N; J. N.Y. ©; Pa: 
R. I, Nova Scotia; automobile. 


FROM YOUR STATE AND OTHERS. 


NEW 
STATE GIFT SUBSCRIBERS 
Alabama $15.25 
California 13.00 II 
Connecticut 251.84 351 
District of Columbia 7.23 4 
Illinois 6.03 14 
Indiana 2.00 19 
Iowa I 
Kansas I 
Kentucky I 
Louisiana 1.50 
Maine 54.60 
Maryland 33.02 I 
Massachusetts 527.97 165 
Michigan 2.00 3 
Minnesota 10.00 3 
Missouri : 6.00 3 
Nebraska 4.48 

New Hampshire 26.00 

New Jersey 36.83 12 
New York 3,811.88 125 
Ohio 247.06 
Pennsylvania 63.38 28 
Rhode Island 47.64 10 
Texas 1.00 
Vermont 325.00 

West Virginia 2.68 
Wisconsin 20.00 
Wyoming .60 
FROM BEYOND THE BORDERS. 
Alaska I 
British Honduras $1.00 
Canada 3.61 

Canal Zone 3 
Newfoundland : I 


Philippine Islands 25.00 


aT 


Total of New Subscribers 758 


MARYKNOLL LAND. 
Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Sold up to Oct. I, 1917, 2,693,751 “ 
For sale at 1 cent a foot, 1,756,249 “ 
SEND FOR A LAND-SLIP.: 


VENARD LAND. 
Total area at The Vénard, 6,000,000 ft. 
Sold up to Oct. I, 1917, 1,102,144 “ 
For sale at % cent a foot, 4,897,856 “ 


From young apostles who 
have already been good to Mary- 
knoll comes another generous 
gift with these words: 

The children of the Church of Our 
Lady of Mercy wish to contribute this 
$16.27 to the burse of Our Lady of 
Mt. Carmel. (East Greenwich, R. L.) 


PERPETUAL MEMBERS. 

Living: J. L.; Rev. Friend; F. L.; 
rs Was ee Wis Miter Ol; Me ER; 
Reohes coe 

Deceased: Rev. Albert J. Bader; 
Mrs. Adolph Mayer; Miss Sarah Leon- 
ard; the Proctor Family; Lieut. R. J. 
Barron, U. S. A. 


THE IRON DUKE. 

Elizabeth, our faithful truck, 
though built for freight, has never 
yet refused a lift to humans. At 
least they were usually human 
when the ride to the station began, 
but once dear, solid-tired Eliza- 
beth was well started, no interest 
i the mere catching of trains sur- 
vived. Members of the Anti- 
Waste League who happened to 
be still conscious, generally took 
advantage of the opportunity to 
‘offer it up.” No one ever com- 
plained though, for naturally the 
etiquette of a foreign mission 
seminary is expected to be “ dif- 
ferent.” 

Still, it was very sad to regard 
topless, springless Elizabeth with 
one eye, and read with the other 
a telegram from the Apostolic 
Viceroy of Patagonia announcing 
his arrival in the Ossining Station. 

But now we sigh no longer, for 
a beautiful Ford touring car, only 
one year old, has come to solve 
our transportation problem. It 
was given to Maryknoll through 
the thoughtful generosity of Mr. 
J. F. Bader of New York City, in 
behalf of the estate of his de- 
ceased brother, Rev. Albert J. 
Bader, a retired army chaplain. 
With a long-felt want at Mary- 
knoll filled, our gratitude will in- 
sure continued prayerful remem- 
brance of the departed priest as a 
spiritual member of our Society. 


STUDENT BURSE PROGRESS. 


A burse or Foundation is a sum of money, the 
interest of which will support and educate, contin- 
uously, one of our students for the priesthood. 


MARYKNOLL BURSES (Complete). 


Cardinal Farley Burse........... $5,000. 
Sacred Heart Memorial Burse.... 5,000. 
John L. Boland Burse........... 6,000. 
Blessed Sacrament. Burse........ 5,000 
St. Willibrord Burse.....:cecces 5,000 
Providence Diocese Burse....... 5,000 
Fr. Elias Younan Burse.......... 5,000. 


Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse.. 5,000. 

. of Miraculous Medal Burse 5,000. 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse 5,000. 
Holy Trinity Burse 


Dreyaiate su saleleteroies 5,000 
POUNCE! Fe BUG SO econ to.e.b 08 6 6,273.31 
Bishop Doran Memorial Burse... 5,000. 


MARYKNOLL BURSES (Incomplete). 
Abp. John J. Williams Burse. .*$5,279.21 


Al SOuls Baise... o0i00ccicces 3,193.84 
Cheverus Centennial School 

RGAE sciences renin wees *3,179.12 
I Goa 3 00 SSC ae 3,000.00 
SET OSE PIE ICL SE oa 0:5: oe, oa a'ers dg. 2,455.40 
Sho Peresa UVSC 6 <.cisis cs osu os 72,051.50 
O. L. of Mt. Carmel Burse..... 72,028.39 
oly GHost “BUSES «<6. 66)0.0:00066 1,820.19 
Curé of Ars Burse............ T1,759.81 
St. POMC BGlse soos 5.665 5 6e0 1,621.87 
Holy Child Jesus Burse........ 1,180.54 
St. Anthony Burse............ 1,159.10 
Precious Blood Burse......... 1,087.10 
| ee Ce ERS SE Re Se 1,046.00 
St. Dominic Burae. ...0.6 00060 1,020.57 
Fr. Chapon Memorial Burse.... 1,015.37 
St. Colwmba: Burse-ccsci.6 cco 0s 915.90 
O. L. of the Sacred Heart Burse 869.36 
St. Atte: BOPSCs ..cciseis vies éess 643.00 
Fall River Diocese Burse...... 603.50 
St. John the Baptist Burse..... 523.50 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse.... 509.55 
Sé, Stephen Bases. <s.c0.ccc 505 346.00 
Ven. M. Sophie Barat Burse... 305.00 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse.. 302.20 
Holy Family Burse............ 255.00 
St. Francis Xavier Burse...... 226.51 
St. Lawrence Burse........... 232.75 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse.. 201.00 
Sho RH NSO oo ccc eae nies a:s ecw 176.25 
O. L. of Mercy Burse......... 162.54 
St. Boniface Burseé.ss.. secs: 150.40 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse... 150.00 
SE Agnes: BOts@ cic siescccscvse 145.25 
Fr. Chaminade Memorial Burse 117.08 
Children of Mary Burse....... 115.00 
Immaculate Conception, Patron 

of America, Burse........+. 108.00 
THE VENARD BURSES (Incomplete). 
Little Flower Burse........... $2,049.49 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse... 1,261.00 
5 PRRs are ai cscisle he seid 8 sree 550.00 
Bl. Sacrament Burse.......... 537-50 
St. AlayAus BUrsec..c6.0:060000< 65.00 


SPECIAL FUNDS. 


Abp. Williams Catechist Fund. .$9,500.00 
Foreign Mission Educational 


SEE ae nae 5,000.00 
Vénard Student Fund......... 1,371.91 
Anonymous Catechist Fund.... 1,000.00 
itede  VONG oc 5 ocws ic eoses ones 554-47 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help 

ISEMONE Sidhe oczie/ein as lalaie a ono mate 85.00 


*On hand but not operative. _ 
$1,000 on hand but not operative. 
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MARYKNOLL 
CIRCLES. 


HE Maryknoll Auxiliaries of 
Brooklyn and _ Philadelphia 
were represented at the Knoll re- 
cently in the persons of their sec- 
retaries, Miss Katherine Freeman 
and Miss Mary McGucken. These 
visits were further proofs of that 
active and personal interest which 
is the secret of their successful or- 
ganization and practical results. 
The Philadelphia Auxiliary is 
already known to our readers. 
That of Brooklyn—under the pa- 
tronage of the Immaculate Con- 
ception—is of more recent organ- 
ization. It consists of young 
ladies who meet to sew for mis- 
sion needs, and who send to 
Maryknoll substantial fruits of 
self-denial for the cause they love. 





THE MARIA CIRCLES. 


Each Maria Mission Circle shall con- 
sist of three or more members, who will 
meet to pray and work for Catholic mis- 
sions. Each Circle member may enroll 
contributing members. 

The Circle shall have no officers ex- 
cept a secretary. The organizer shall 
always act as secretary. If she should 
withdraw, her place shall be filled 
through election by the Circle members. 

Each meeting shall open and close 
with prayer. There shall be either an 
address or twenty minutes of reading on 
a subject of mission interest. Members 
shall agree on a regular offering to be 
handed to the secretary at each meeting, 
along with any gifts from contributing 
members. The meeting should not last 
longer than an hour. 

No unnecessary discussion of persons 
or of personal matters shall be permitted 
at meetings. 

Money collected shall be forwarded 
by the secretary each month, through a 
properly authorized channel, for the need 
designated by a majority of the Circle 
members. 


Address: 
Maryknoll 





The Circle Director, 
Ossining, New York. 








| JUST DE BRETENIZRES 
(Bret-on-yair) 

The life of this 19th century mar- 

tyr sells for sixty cents, postpaid. 


Address: The Field Afar 
Ossining New York 











Lest We Forget. 


T is a holy and wholesome 

thought to pray for the dead,” 
and our daily mail brings increas- 
ing evidence of such remembrance 
as the month of the Holy Souls 
draws near. Here are extracts 
from letters recently received. 

I enclose check for five dollars, for 
the happy repose of the soul of my 
dear mother. 


One dollar is to make my father a 
member in your Society, and four for 
Masses for his soul. 


Please enroll as members in the 
Society my father and mother, both of 
whom are dead. 


Three dollars are the contents of a 
mite-box ; the other is a Mass offering 
for the holy souls. 


I am sending check for one hundred 
dollars, for two Perpetual Member- 
ships: one for my sister S——, who is 
dead, and one for myself. 


Please have three Masses said for 
the following: 

1. The most abandoned priest in 
Purgatory. 

2. All the priests in Purgatory. 

3. Relatives and friends in Purga- 


tory. 


I am sending you a watch from a 
lady who met with a tragic and sud- 
den death. She had made no provision 
for Masses for her soul. I am going 
to send you some more jewelry from 
her, and ask that in return you give 
a share in the prayers of Maryknoll to 
this soul who was called away with- 


out warning. 


“ Render to God the things that are 
His—for the night cometh, when no 
man can work.” 


N your charity please remember 


the souls of: 
Rev. A. J. Bader James McElhinny 
Rev. John J. Durick Mrs. Mary Casey 
Sr. M. Stanislaus Daniel Ward 


Mrs. Mary Dillon Mrs. Mary Ray 
Michael Kehoe Elizabeth Walsh 
Alice Partidge Mark McGuire 
Meta Randall John Whalen 
Kevin Redmond Mary Whalen 


Rose Irwin 
Edward Courtney 
Frances Saulter John McDermott 
Michael Hearn Mary Cotter 
Lieut. R. J. Barron, Joseph Walker 
uo. 3. A. Bro. Chrysostum 


Regina Colgan 
Mrs. Ellen Fox 





The CATHOLIC SOLDIER and SAILOR 
needs your help 
Send it through 
Tbe Chaplains’ Hid Association 


which supplies prayer books and doctrine 
— to our Catholic men in Army and 
avy. 


Address: 580 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York City 
Honorary President-- 
His Eminence JOHN CARDINAL FARLEY 


President-- 
JOHN J. BuRKE, C.S. P. 











The Fate of the Cancelled 
Stamp. 


“Please explain in what way 
the stamps are used for the rescue 
of Chinese babies,’ writes a New 
York reader. 

For years we, too, tried to dis- 
cover the answer to that question, 
but it was only last winter that we 
succeeded in unearthing the fol- 
lowing definite information: 

Ordinary cancelled stamps, 
such as the current one and two- 
cent issues in the United States, 
are sold by the pound and go back 
to the paper mills to be made into 
pulp. 

Out of every hundred pounds 
of ordinary stamps the man who 
picks them over finds usually 
about half a pound of more valu- 
able material, such as 5o0c., 75¢. 
and $1.00 parcel-post or other 
stamps, and sometimes a rare or 
very old issue. These are set 
aside, removed from the envelopes 
carefully so that the colors will 
not run, and sold to collectors all 
over the world. 

The profit from the sale of 
stamps has been use! to buy 
babies in China as well as for 
other charitable purposes, but we 
doubt if poor parents selling a 
baby would be induced to do so by 
the offer of actual cancelled 
stamps. Industrious Chinese 
workers do use the stamps, how- 
ever, to decorate cards, vases, and 
the walls of rooms. . 

(We have a leaflet on this subject, 
which will be sent to any address on 
request. ) 

















The Missionary 


AS SPOKESMAN OF 


The Catholic Missionary Union 


AIMS AT 


Converting America 
To the One True Church of Christ 
Your subscription to The Missionary will help 


—to make possible the giving of non-Catholic lectures, and the distribution of Catholic 
literature in those regions of the country where Catholics are few and where prejudice 


is rife. 


—to make many a poor missionary bless you and yours for rendering possible his works 
of zeal and providing him with the necessaries of life. 
—to maintain the Apostolic Mission House where priests are trained to give missions to 
your non-Catholic neighbors. 
—to keep you dnd your household in touch with the work of conversion which is going on 
in America, and imbued with that missionary spirit which will bless a hundredfold every 
home into which it is infused. 


Subscription price, $2.00 a year. 


Will you do your part? 


Club-rate with The Field Afar, $2.25. 


A beautiful premium will be sent on receipt of subscription. 


ADDRESS 


The Missionary 


THE APOSTOLIC MISSION HOUSE 


Brookland Post Office 


Washington, D. C. 

















If my Fteld Azar doesn’t com: n Ll. 
have to eat another dinner. 


INSTITUTION SUPPLY CO. OF AMERICA 
Dress Goods--W oolens--W orsteds -Serges for 
Religious and Students--Cassimeres--Doeskin-- 
Jeans--Khaki Cloth, 

DIRECT FROM MILL TO you 


112 EAST 19th STREET NEW YORK. 


If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter- 
ature write for a Catalogue anda List of Good Books 


THE PAULIST PRESS 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 6oth Street New York 














CATHOLIC MISSIONS 
A monthly Magazine devoted to Home and Foreign 
Missions. Beautifully illustrated. 
Domestic, $1.00, Foreign $1.25 a Year. 
343 Lexington Ave. New York City 
Send for a FREE Sample Copy 


Boston’s New Catholic Bookstore 
and Church Goods House 
EVERYTHING FOR THE 
Church, School. Convent, and Catholic Home 
MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN Co. 

17-19 Beach Street, Boston Telephone, 778 Oxford 

















THE SHEPHERD OF MY SOUL 

By Rev. Charles J. Callan, O.P., Professor of 
Theology at the Foreign Mission Seminary, Mary- 
knoll. Price, $1.00. 

ILLUSTRATIONS FOR SER- ° 
MONS AND INSTRUCTIONS 
Definitions, Word-Pictures, Exemplifications, Quo- 
tations and Stories, explanatory of Catholic Doc- 
trine and Practice Edited by Rev. Charles J. 

Callan, O.P PRICE, $2.00 


Maryknoll, Ossining P. O., N. Y. 


IMMACULATA BRAND RITUAL BRAND 
100 per cent pure Beeswax 60 per cent pure Beeswax 
Made Exclusively By 
Edward J. Knapp Candle Co. 

(A Catholic Firm) 
Syracuse, 


N:_Y. 


RIVER PATRONS— 
TAKE NOTICE 
Mrs. Margaret Lowe 
Shoe Repairing—Modern Machinery 
Best Material 
Rubber Soling a Specialty 
863 So. Main St., Fall River, Mass. 


FALL 























“OUR SUNDAY VISITOR” 
Do You Receive It? 

The most popular, the cheapest, 

the most widely circulated Catho- 

lic weekly in the world. 

Besides getting a real, live paper 
52 times for 50 cts., you enable its 
publishers to help Maryknoll to 
the extent of at least $1,000 a year. 
Address: Huntington, Indiana. 








P. H. HORAN 
Inventor, Patentee,and Manufacturer 
Altar-Bread Baking Ovens and Cutters 
Factory—634 Harrison Ave. 
Boston, Mass. . 


THE W. J. FEELEY CO. 
Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 
MEDALISTS 
69 South Angell Street, Providence, R. I. 
10 East Fiftieth St., New York City 
Opposite St. Patrick’s Cathedral 

















THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic publications on hand. 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON. 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR and 
all publications of the C.F.M.S. of America 








Washington Press 
JOHN D. O'CONNOR 


PRINTING 
242 DOVER STREET 


Boston, Mass. 



































; * 4 
A CHINESE ASPIRANT TO THE 


PRIESTHOOD WHO ENJOYS 
THE FIELD AFAR. 


Premiums for the Field Afar. 


be sent gladly, 


Out oF we red tested. 


These premiums will 


} 


For every new subscription, 
A Maryknoll Pin. 
Fer every renewal (1917), 
A Maryknoll Pin. 
For 2 new subscriptions: 
A colored print of St. Paul Michi 
(9 in. x 13 in.), or 
One hundred Prayer Prints. 
For 3 new subscriptions any one of 
these books: 
Stories from the Field Afar. 
Field Afar Tales. 
An American Missionary. 
A Modern Martyr. 
Just de Bretenieres. 
Théophane Vénard (in French). 
With Christ in China. 
15 new subscriptions: 
Statue of Blessed Théophane 
Veénard. 


Don’t hesitate to ask for a premium 
when you send us several subscrip- 
tions. We do not look upon the dis- 
tribution of our premiums as a loss. 
Every Maryknoll premium bears on 
the subject of foreign missions and 
helps to spread an idea. 


“The Lord hath prepared Hts holy 
arm in the sight of all the Gentiles: 
and all the ends of the earth shall see 
the- salvation of our God.’—Isa. lit. Io. 


The Field Afar A Globe Trotter. 


Tue Fieitp Arar is excellent.—Bishop Casartelli, Salford, England. 


It is certainly a well-edited paper. Do not fail to exchange with us.—Rev. 
Paulo Manna, M.Ap., Editor of “ Le Missions Cattoliche,’ Milan, Italy. 


It fell into my hands by mere chance, but I consider it a gift of Divine 
Providence.—Sister Angelique, Amsterdam, Holland. 


I am most interested in THe Fierp Arar. Our dear Japan will doubtless 
profit by the interest Catholics of America are taking in the missions.—Rev. C. 
Jacquet, Sendai, Japan. 

May your beautiful work as shown in THE FieLtp AFar grow ever more pros- 
perous.—Rev. A. M. Clauser, Yule Island, Papua, Oceania. 

I have derived great pleasure from reading it. I wish the dear little paper 
a long life of useful work.—Bishop Gramigna, Allahabad, India. 


May Tue Fierp Arar be largely instrumental in culti\ating the missionary 
field, far and wide, to the greater glory of God and as a lasting honor to the 
Catholics of America.—A. Hopfgartner, Sibu, Borneo. 

It manifests a completely new spirit and is an object-lesson for the whole 
English-speaking world. God knows it was badly wanting.—Rev. H. Browne, S.J., 
University College, Dublin, Ireland. 

It is most admirably conducted; the material and form are equally admirable. 
It has a variety and life which our old countries in Europe have not yet known 
how to catch.—Bishop Mutel, Seoul, Korea. 

It is destined to promote a great and noble purpose, the work of building up 
Christ in souls. The work to be performed here is immense and only awaits mis- 
sionary laborers and assistance, spiritual and temporal, from those to whom the 
Faith has been preached for centuries. Tue Fietp AFar deserves every encour- 
agement and I shall recommend it to all our Catholics—M. Kennelly, S.J., Shang- 
hai, China. 


IN NEW YORK 

On Riverside Drive 
Overlooking the Hudson 

At One Hundred and Fortieth Street 


Academy of the Holy Child 
A SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Conducted by Sisters of the Holy Child 


Jesus 
Resident and day pupils accepted 

Four years’ academic course, prepara- 
tory for College. 

The New York Regents’ Diploma is 
given at the end of the course. 

Boys under twelve years of age re- 
ceived as day-scholars only. For par- 
ticulars apply to the 

MOTHER SUPERIOR. 


CITY 


This is our legal title. It will be 
appropriate in any Catholic’s will. 


How to Execute Pour Own Will. 

Our Society,incorporaied under 
the laws of New York State, will 
accept gifts, large or small, in 
money, stocks, or bonds, agreeing 
to pay to the donor for life a rea- 
sonable income from the same. 
Persons of comparatively small 
means will by this arrangement 
probably obtain a better income 
than at present, while avoiding 
the risks and waste of a will con- 
test. At the same time they will 
be furthering the cause of foreign 
missions. 

We invite correspondence on 
this subject and will gladly send 
further details. 





From time to time an tnter- 
ested pastor suggests that we send 
some one i 
friends for Tue Fretp Arar. If 
any too far from 
Maryknoll, wishes this done, we 
will gladly accommodate |im. 


nto his parish to gather 


pastor, not 





An index-finger pointing at this 
paragraph is the signal that your sub- 
scription has now expired. We hope 
that you will renew at your earliest 
convenience. If you cannot see your 
way to continue on our list please 
notify us immediately. 


























